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myself. .After all I spend a little on milk. I attended
the Congress simply to hear the great orators and
speakers of India that had come and to get my own
impressions about their art of delivery. That day I was
thankful that I was not moved like the masses in empty
joys of welcoming Dadabhoy Naoroji and now I say that
the rhetoric of the Congress speakers gave me no joy, no
inspiration ; it was empty.

10th January, 1894, I learnt my sister's death. I
felt very sad, but it is no good writing about one's
sorrows. I have wept bitterly for hours. I loved her as
I loved no one else.

14th January, 1894. I am in a fix whether I should
get a new gown for myself for getting the degree. It
would cost Us. 70. But it is impossible to get from
anywhere on loan. I have spent much this year. I
met Lachhman Das of Chahal. I have not been able
to get a gown on loan. If possible you may get me the
gown of Hakim Rai from Chahal.

My Professor was offering me his gown which, of
course, is the American pattern. But by a little
alteration and a new hood which would cost about
Rs. 5,1 could make it suitable for rny purpose.

#             *             #             *              *

llth April, 1894*   I have just read a new couplet

The empty handed are higher in rank than the

rich,
For the flask of wine bends its  head to fill the

empty wine cup.

This means that the wine flask full of wine bends
low to salute the empty cup when it comes near it to be
filled!
30th April, 1894. Lala Ramsaran Das is pressing me
to go and live with him. He gives me the choice of
selecting any room I like. Lala Sahib goes for the
night to his house in the city, and the banglow is